THE MISSION IN ALLAHABAD.                 225'

tions. I gave them shelter also. I slept soundly last
night on the top of the house, quite alone among the
Sikhs. Bodhi, my punkah-wala, sat near me. My
little pussy, that used to sit so comfortable under the
punkah on my study-table in the bungalow, had been
a wanderer since the outbreak. Last night she was
calling for me, and as soon as she found me out, came
up,-purring with the greatest satisfaction, and followed
me to the house-top, and there spent the night with
me. In the afternoon I went to the fort. When I
reached the Munnises' quarters, adjoining the Hodg-
sons} and Pursers', they told me Mrs Hodgson and Mrs
Purser were dangerously ill of cholera. Mrs Hodgson
died. We put the coffin on the carriage, and drove to
the burial-ground. We overtook Mr Spry outside the
main gate, accompanying the coffin of another body of a
person who had just died of cholera, borne by European
soldiers. 'He asked us to give him a lift, and take it
on our carriage as fast as possible, inasmuch as he had
to return and bury eighteen in the trenches. When I
returned from the burial to the quarters, I found Mrs
Purser dead. What a merciful escape the Hays had! -
It was a trial to them to leave so soon. Mrs Wil-
liams, an officer's wife, has died of cholera in the same
barracks in which we have been staying; In all, twenty-
one deaths by cholera to-day. It was a trial to me
the other morning to be turned out of those quarters,
but it may have been the saving of my life; for those
barracks, and that particular part of them, seem espe-
cially infected. I predicted that the filth allowed to